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Segaon, Wardha,
27-12-38

Your daily post is an eagerly awaited event for
me. My heart and spirit are with you. The spirit is
hovering round you. You must not accept defeat . . .
You must keep your health and keep it there. There
means the Frontier Province. I am prepared to risk
your death there rather than that you should return
to Segaon to live". You will be all right in Peshawar.
You may pass the week-end in Peshawar, if you can-
not keep well in Utmanzai.

Anyway, see if my suggestion commends itself to
you that you are going to do or die there. Of course
I shall be there in March. It may not be before the
middle because the Congress does not meet before
10th March. . . .

Love,

Bapu

* I was striving with all my might to achieve what I knew
Bapu would like of me. But those words about never returning to
Segaon to live which* in fact, meant never returning to "live near
Bapu haunted me like a nightmare.
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